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Of the N ature and State of Man, ith reſpect 
to Happineſs. HR 


FA * 5 ill defin'd by the Philoſophers, 
— Verle 19. That it is the End of all 
22 Men, and attainable by all, 28. God 
governs by general, not particular laws: in- 

| tends Happineſs to be equal, and to be ſo, it 
muſt be ſocial, ſince all particular happineſs de- 
pends on general, 35. As it is neceſſary tor Or- 
| der, and the Peace and Welfare of Society, that 
External goods ſhould be unequal, happineſs is 
not made to conſiſt in theſe, 47. But, not- 
| withſtanding that inequality, the Balance of 
Happineſs among mankind is kept even by Pro- 
vidence, by the two Paſſions of Hope and Fear, 
66. What the happineſs of Individuals is? as 
far as is conſiſtent with the Conſtitution of this 
world, 77. That the good man has here the 
advantage, 80, The error of imputing to 
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© CONTENTS. 
Virtus what are only the calamities of Nature, 
or of Fortune, 91. The Folly of expecting 


- 


that God ſhould alter his General Laws in fa- 


vour of particulars, 118. That we are not 


| Judges who are good ? but that whoever they 
are, they muſt be happieſt, 130, &c. That 
External goods are hot the proper Rewards, of- 
ten inconfiſtent with, or deſtructive of Virtue, 
166. But that even theſe can make no man 
happy without Virtue. Inſtanc'd in Riches, 


175. Honours, 183. Birth, 295. Grest- 


nels, 207. Fame, 227. Superior Talents, 
250. with pictures of human Infelicity in 
men poſſeſt of them all, 269, Cc. That Vir. 
tue only conſtitutes a Happineſs, whoſe Object 

is aniverſal, 300. and whoſe Proſpect eternal, 

340. The perfection of which conſiſts in 
conformity to the Order of Providence, here, and 
in a reſignation to it, here and hereafter, 3 50. 
Or (in other words) in Love of God, and 
g Charity to all men, & c. to the ene. 
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i Say, in what mortal Soil thou dcign't to grow ? | | 
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Happineſs! our Being's End and Aim! 


Good, Pleaſure, Eaſe, Content ! Whate'er 
thy Name! ET 
That Something ſtill, which prompts th' eternal Sigh, 


For which we bear to live, nor fear to die; 


Which ſtill ſo near us, yet beyond us lies, : 7 5 


O'er-look'd, ſ- een double, by the Fool and Wiſe. 
plant of Cœleſtial Seed! if dropt below, 


Fair- 


r 
Fair· opening to ſome Court's propitious ſhine, | | 
Or deep with Diamonds in the flaming Mine, 10 
 Twin'd with the Wreaths Parnaſſian Laurels yield, 
Or reap'd in Iron Harveſts of the Field ? ? 


Where grows. where grows it not if vain our Toil, 


Weought to blame the Culture, not the Soil: 

Fix'd to no Spot is Happineſs fincere 5 | 15 
Tis no where tobe found, or ey'ry where; 5 
Tis never to be bought, but always free, 

And fled from Monarchs, Telius! dwells with thee. 


Ask of the Learn'd FR way, the Learr'dare blind, 
This bids to ſerve, and that to ſhun Mankind: 20 
Some place the Bliſs in Action, ſome in Eaſe, 

Thoſe call it Pleaſure, and Contentment theſe 7 

Who thus define it, ſay they more or leſs 

| Than this, that Happineſs is Happineſs ? 

One grants his Plea ſure is but Reſt from Pain, * 25 


One doubts of All, one owns ev'n Virtue vain. 


| Take N atur e's Path, | and mad Opinions Leave, 
All States can reach it, and all Heads conceive; | 


25 


(7) 


Obvious her Goods, in no Extreme they dwell, 


There needs but thinking right, and meaning well 3 30 
And mourn our various Portionsas we pleaſe, . : 
Equal is common Senſe, and common Eaſe. 


Remember Man! * the univerſal Cauſe 
Acts not by partial, but by gen'ral Laws; 
And makes what Happineſs we juſtly call, 27 35 
Subſiſt not in the Good of one, but all. 

There's not a Bleſſing Individuals find, 

But ſome way leans and hearkens to the Kind. 

No Bandit fierce, no Tyrant mad with Pride, 
No cavern'd Hermit, reſt ſelf-ſatisfy'd; 4 
Who moſt to ſhun or hate Mankind pretend, 


Scek an Admirer, or wou d fix a Friend. 


Abſtract what others feel, what others thin, 


All Pleaſures ſicken, and all Glories ſink; 


Rach has his Share, and whowou'd more obtain 43 


Shall find the Pleaſure pays not half the Pain. 


| OrderisBeayw's rt Law'z andthixcontet, 
Some are, and muſt be, greater than thy reſt, 


More 


(8) 


More rich, more wiſe: But who infers from hence 


That ſuch are happier, ſhocks all common Senſe, 30 5 


Heav'n to Mankind impartial we confeſs, 
If all are equal intheir Happineſs: | 
But mutual Wants this Happineſs increaſe, 
All Nature's Diff rence keeps all Nature's Peace. 


Condition, Circumſtance is not the thing, 5 


Bliß is the ſame, in Subject or in king; 

In who obtain defence, or whodefend, 

In him who is, or him who finds a friend, =_ 

| Heavn breathes thro ev ry member of the whole 
Onecommon Bleſſing, as one common Soul- 60 
But Fortune's giſts if each alike poſſeſt, 

- And each were equal, muſt notal] conteſt ? 


I! thentoall men Happineſs was meant, 


| God in Externals could * N Content. 


Fortune 1 gifts! may variouſly d: ſpoſe, ES 67 
And theſe be call d unhappy, happy thoſe; 5 
But Heav'n 's3uſt balance equal wil appear, 
| While thoſe are plac di in Hope, and theſe i in Sear. a 
Not preſent Good or 111, the joy or curſe, 

But furure Views, of Better, or of Worſe. 
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(91) 


Oh Sons of Earth! artempe ye il to riſe 


By mountains pil'd on mountains, to the Skies? 


Heav' n ſtill with laughter, the vain toil ſurveys, 


And buries Madmen in the Heaps they raiſe. 


: Know, all the Good that Individuals find, 1 75 
Or God and Nature meant to mere mankind, 


Reaſon's whole pleaſures, all tae joys of Senſe, 


Lie in three words, Health, Peace, and Competence. 
But Health conſiſts with Temperance alone, 


And Peace, fair Virtue! Peace is all thy own ; - 80 


The gifts of Fortune good or bad may gain; 
But theſe leſs taſte them, as they worſe obtain; 


Say, in puſuit of Profit or Delight, 


Who riſque the moſt, that take wrong means, or | right? 
Of Viceor Virtue, whether bleſt or curſt, _ 85 


Which meets Contempt, or which Compaſſion firſt ? 


Count all th advantage proſp rous Vice attains, 


Tis but what Virtue flies from, and diſdains; 
And grant the bad what happineſs they wou'd, 


One * muſt unt. which is to paſs for good. 90 


Oh blind to Truth, and God's whole Scheme below! 


5 Who fancy Bliſs to Vice, to Virtue Woe: 


PART IV. | B i - Who 


(10) 
Who ſes and follows that great Scheme the beſt, 
Beſt knows his bleſſing, and will moſt be bleſt, 
But Fools the Good alone unhappy call, 5 
For Ills or Accidents that chance to All. 
See FALKLAND falls, the virtuous and the juſt! 
See godlike TURENNE proſtrate on the duſt! 
See S1DNEy bleeds amid the martial ſtrite! 


Was this their Vrtue, or Contempt ol life? 


Say was it Virtue, more tho' Heav'n ne er gave, 


Lamented Di6By! ſunk thec to the Grave? 
Tell me, it Virtue made the Son expire, 

Why, full of Days and Honour, lives the Sire 2 
Why drew Marſeilles, good Biſhop, purer breath, 


When Nature ſicken's, and each gale was Death? 


Or why fo long (in Life if long can be) 
Lent Heav'n a Parent to the Poor and Me. 


| What makes all Phyſical or Moral In? 


There deviates Nature, and here wanders Will. 


God ſends not I tis Nature lets it fal! 
Or Chance eſcape, and Man improves it all; 


We juſt as wiſely might of Heav'n complain, 
That righteous Abel was deſtroyed by Cain, 
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As 
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N 


As that desi Sp i Man m5 | . 115 ; 


When his lewd Father gave the dire Diſeaſe. 
Think we like ſome weak Prince thy Eternal Cauſe, 


prone for his Fav rites to reverſe his Laws ? 


Shall burning Etna, if a Sage requires, 
F orget to thunder, and recall her fires? a 
On Air or Sea new Motions be impreſt, | 
O blamelels Bethel! to relieve thy Breaſt? 
When the looſe Mountain trembles from on hi oh, 
Shall Gravitation ceaſe, if you go by? | 
Or ſome old Tempienodding to its fall, 125 


* Chartres head reſerve the hanging Wall, 


But ail this World (fo fitted forthe VET 
Contents us not. A better ſhall we have? 
A Kingdom of the Juſt then letit be: 


But firſt eonſider how thoſe Juſt agree? - = 


The Good muſt merit God's peculiar care; 
But who but God can tell us, who they are ? 
One thinks on Calvin Heav'n's own ſpirit * 


Another deems him Inſtrument of Hell; 


If Calvin feel Hear n's Pleſſing, or its Rod, 1 35 : 


Th cries there i is, and that, there is no God, | 
| Tx. What 
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What ſhocks one Part will edify the reſt, 
Nor with one Syſtem can they all be bleſt. 


Give each a Syſtem, all muſt be at ſtrite ; : 

What diffrent Syſtems for a Man and Wite s 140 
The very beſt will variouſ] y incline, 

And what rewards your Virtue, puniſh mine, 


&© Whatever is, is right. „— This world, tis true, 
Was made for CE but for Titus too: 


And which more bleſt? who chain'd his Country, ny, : 


Or, he, whoſe Virtue ſigh'd to loſe Lie. 1146 


ut ſometimes Virtue ſtarves while Vice is fed.” 

What then? isthe reward of Virtue, Bread? - 

That, Vice may merit; tis the price of Toil : 

The Knave deſerves it when he tills the Soil, 1 50 
The Knave deſerves it when he tapes the Main, 

Where Madneſs fights, for Tyrants or for Gain. 

The good Man may be weak, be indolent, 

Nor is bis claim to Plenty, but Content. 

But grant him Riches, your demand is oer? 135 

25 No ſhall the good want health, the good want Pow r, 

Add health and pow'r, and ev'ry earth'y thing: 

OO th : ay . pow'r? why privgce? ? why no King? 


_ Nay, 


Fade — HTS” 2 — 83 
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Nay, why external for internal giv'n, | 


Why isnot Man a God, and Earth a Heav'n? | ; 160 | 
Who ask and reaſon thus, will ſcarce conceive 


God gives enough while he has more to give: 


| Immenſe the Pow, immenſe were the demand; 


| Say, at what part of Nature will m_ ſtand, 


What nothing earthly b or can in detroy, | 165 
The Soul's calm ſun-ſhine, and the heart-felt joy, 
Is Virtue? s Prize: A better wou'd you fix, 5 


And give Humility a Coach and fix? 


Juſtice a Conqu'ror's ſword, or Truth 4 Gown, | 


or publick Spirit, its great cure, a Crown ? 1 


Rewards that either wou'd to virtue bring 


No joy, or be deſtructixe of the thing. 


How oft by theſe at ſixty are undone 


| The Virtues of aSaint at twenty-one! i! 


ths 1 can they give but to the ie Juſt, | 175 
His own Contentment, or another's Truſt? 
Judges and Senates hape been bought for Gold, 


Eſteem and Love were never to be ſold. 


O Fool! to thiok God bates the worthy Mi ad, | 


: The Lover, and the Love, of Human kind, 180 


| Whoſe 


( 14 ) 
Whoſe Lifei is bealthful, and whoſe Conſcience chews; - 
Becauſe he wants a thouſand pounds a year! 


Honour and Shame from no Condition riſe ; 


AQ well your part, there all the Honour lies. | 


Fortune in men has ſome ſmall diff rence made, 185 


One flaunts in Rags, one flutters in Brocade, 
The Cobler apron'd, and the Parſon gown'd, 


Ihe Fryar hooded, and the Monarch crown'd. 


What differ more (you cry)than Crown and Cowl? 

I 'I tell you, triend: a Wiſe man and a Fool, 190 
You'll find, if once the Monarch acts the Monk, 

Or Cobler like, the Parſon will be drunk, 

Worth makes the Man, and want of it the Fellow; 

The reſt, is all but Leather or Prunella. 


Stuck o'er with Titles, and hung round with Strings, 
| That thou may'ſt be, by Kings, or Whores of Kings, 
© Thy boaſted Blood, a thouſand years or lo 

| May from Lucretia to Lucretia flow ; 


But by your Father's worth if yours you rate, 


Count me thoſe only who weregood ind great. 200 


Go! if your ancient but ignoble blood 
Has crept thro* Seoundrels ever ſince the Flood, 


9e 


(15) 
Go! and pretend your Family is young; | 

Not own your Fathers have been fools ſo long. 

What can ennoble Sots, or Slaves, or Cowards? 205 
Alas! not all the Blood of all the Howards. 


Look next on Greatneſs, ſay where Greatneſs lies ? | 


Where, but among the Heroes, and the Wiſe 2” 


Heroes are much the ſame, the point's agreed, 


From Macedonia's. Madman to the Suede; 210 


The whole ſtrange purpoſe of their lives, to find - 
Or make, an Enemy of all Mankind: 


Not one looks backward, onward ſtill he goes, 


Yet ne er looks forward, further than his noſe. 


Noleſs alike the Politick and wiſe, , 215 
All ly flow things, with circumſpective eyes; 


Men in their looſe, unguarded Hours they take, 
Not that themſelves are wile, but others weak. 


But grant that thoſe can conquer, theſe can cheat, 


"Tis phraſe abſurd to call a Villain great, 220 
Who wickedly is wiſe, or madly brave, 


ls but the more a fool, the more a knave. 


Who noble ends by noble means obtains, | 


Or failing, ſmiles in exile or in chains, | 


2 «) 
| Like good Aurelius let him reign orbleed 
Like Socrates, n great indeed. 


225 


| What s Fame? that fancy'd Life i in others breath! 


A ching beyond us eva before our death. 


Juſt what you bear you have, and what's * 


The ſame (my Lord) it Tully' s or your OWN, 

All that we feelof it begins and ends 

Intheſmall circle of our toes or friends; 

To all beſide, as much an empty Shade 

An Eugene l:ving, as a Cæſar dead, 

| Alike, or when or where they dar or ſhine, 

Or on the Rubicon, or on the Rhine. | 

A Wir's a Feather, and a Chief a Rod; | 

An honeſt man's the nobleſt work of God: | 

Fame but from death a Villains name can fave, 

As Jufticetears his body from the grave; 

When what t Oblivion better were refign'd, : 
Is hung on high, topoiſon half mankind. 

All Fame is foreign, but of true Deſert, 


Plays round the head, but comes not to the heart. 


One lelt-approving Hour whole years e 
Of 228 Wer, and of loud buzza' by: 
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240 


245 


And 


: E 
And more true joy Marcellus exil'd teels 
Than C#far with a Senate at his heels, 


In Parts ſuperior what advantage lies! 
Tell (for You can) what is it to be wiſe? : 250 
'Tis but to know, how little can be known, — 
To ſee all others faults, and feel our oven * 
Condemn'd in bus neſs, or in arts todrudge 
itþout aSecond, or without : a Judge: : 


Truths would you teach, or ſave a ſinking Land? 253 
All fear; none aid you, and few underſtand. : 


Painful Preheminence! yourſelf to view 
Above Life's Weakneſs, and its Comforts too. 


Bring theatheſe Bleſſingsto a ſtrict account, 
Make fair deductiom, ſee to what they mount ? 260 


How much of other each is ſure to colt; * | 


How each for other oft is wholly loſt : 7 
How inconfiſterit greater Gocds with theſe? 4 85 


How ſometimes Life is riſqu'd, and always kale ? 8 
Think, and it till the Things they envy a 265 
* would ſ thou be the Man to whom they h fall? ? 85 


Pane IV. S BETTS 8 To 


( 18 ) 
To figh for Ribbands if thou art ſo filly, | 
Mark how they grace Lord Umbra, or Sir Billy. 
ls yellow Dirt the paſſion of thy life? | 5 
Look but on Gripus, or on Gripus wife. ; | | 270 
If parts allure thee, think how Bacon ſhin'd, 
The wiſeſt, brighteſt, meaneſt of Mankind: 
Or raviſh'd with the whiſtling of a Name, 


See Cromwell, damn'd to everlaſting Fame cf 


11 all united, thy ambition call, F 


From ancient Story learn to ſcorn them all, 

| There, in the rich, the honour'd, fam'd, and great, : 
See the talſe Scale of Happineſs compleat! ! 
13 hearts of Kings or arms of Queens who lay. 


4 How happy !) thoſeto ruin, theſe betray, 280 | 


Mark by what wretched ſteps their Glory grows, 

From dirt and ſea-weed as proud Venice roſe; 
In each, how Guilt and Greatneſs equal ran, 

Andallthatrais'd the Hero ſunk the Man. 


1 Now Europe's Lawrels on their brows behold, ll 5 


But ſtain d with Blood, or ill exchang'd for Gold: 
; hen ſee them broke with Toils, or loſt in Eaſe, 
Or infamous for plunder 'd Provinces.” 


Ob 


270 


7 


80 


Oh 


(19) 


Oh Wealthill-fated! which no At of fame 
Fer taught to ſhine, or ſanctifyd from ſname! 290 


W hat greater bliſs attends their cloſe of life ? 


Some greedy Minion, or imperious Wife, 


The trophy'd Arches, ſtory'd Halls invade, 

And haunt their ſlumbers in the pompous Shade. 
Alas! not dazled with their Noontide ray, 295 

Z Compute the Morn and Evening to the Day : | 


The whole amount of that enormous Fame 


A Tale! that blends their Glory with their Shame! 


Know then this Truth (enough for man to know) 
V1RTUE alone is Happinetsbelow: 300 
The only point where human bliis ſtands ſill, | | 
And taſtes the good without the falltoill; 


Where only, Merit conſtant pay receives, 
Is bleſs d in what it takes, and what it gives: 
The joy unequal'd, if its end it gain, | 305 
And if it loſe, attended with no pain; + 


Without ſatiety, tho'e'er ſo þleſs'd, 
And but more reliſh'd as the mare diſtreſs d: 


| The broadeſt mirth unfeeling Folly wears, 


| Leſs plaling i 8 than Virtue's very Tears. 10 | 
| 0 2 Sood, 


18 20 IJ 
Good, from each object, from cach place acquir'd, 
Forever exercis d, yet never tir d. 


Never elated, while one man's oppreſs', 

Never dejected, while another s bleſsd; 5 

And where no wants, no wiſhes can remain, © Fig 
Since but to wiſh more Virtue, is togalh. 


See! _ ſole Bliſs Hear 'n WT on all beſtow, 


Wich who but feels, can taſte, but thinks, can ow: 


Yet poor with Fortune, and with Learning blind, 
The Bad muſt miſs, the Good untaught will find, 320 
Slave to no Sect, who takes no pri vate road, 


But looks chro? Nature up to Nature's Go D, 
. Purſues that Cham which links thꝰ iminenſe Deſign, 
5 Joins Heav' n, and Earth, and mortal, and in 5 


Sees, that no Being any Bliſs can know] 1 327 | 


But touches ſome above, and ſome below 3 
| Learns, from this Union of the rifing Whole, 
The fiſt, laſt Purpoſe of the Kitiziah Soul ; 


And knows, where Faith, Law, Motalsbll begin, _ 


Andend, Lo! if 6's b, and Loys of Man 330 


For him done, Higeleads fronrgele to tots, 
And opens till, and ae on bis ſoul, 


Ti! 


It 


E. 


3 Y > = 7 


315 


1 


tu 


| — to bein, 46d incobfin'd, 


It pours the bliſs that fills up all the rind. 


He ſees, why Nature plagts in Man alone 337 
Hope of known bliſs, and Faith ir in blils: unknown ? 
(Nature, whoſe dictates to no other Kind 


Are giy'n in vain, but what they ſeek they find) 


Wile is the Preſent; ; ſhe connects in this 
His greateſt Virtue with his greateſt Bliſs, 340 


At once his own bright Proſpect to be bleſt, 


And ſtrongeſt Motive to aſſiſt the reſt. 


velf- Love thus puſh'd toSocial, to Divine, 


Gives theeto make thy Neighbour's da _—_ 


Is this too little for the boundleſs heart; e 


Extend it, let thy Enemies have part: 
| Graſp the whole Worlds, of Reaſon, Lite, and Sent, 


In one cloſe Syſtem of Benevolence. 
Happier, as kinder! in whateer#egrer, 5 
And beight of; 2h but height ol CHAR SA 376 


| Gov loves from Whole to Pactsy but human Sul 


Muſt riſe from Individual to the Whole. 


Self-love but ſerves the virtuous mind to wake, 
As the ſmall pebble ſtirs the peaceful Lake, 
| | The 


(22) 


The Centre mov'd, a Circle ſtrait ſucceeds, 3 55 


Another ſtill, and Rill another ſpreads; _ | 
Friend, Parent, Neighbour, firſt it will embrace, 
His Country next, and next all Human- race, y 


Wide, and more wide, th' O'er erflowings of the mind 
Take cy ry Creature in, of ev'ry kind; 36⁰ 


- Earth ſmiles around, with boundleſs bouncy! bleſt, 
And Hear“ n beholds its pe in his s Breaſt 


Come then,” my Friend! my Genius come along, 

Oh Maſter of the Poet, and the Song! 1 8 
And vbile the Muſe now ſtoops, or now aſcends, 36 5 
To Man's low Paſſions, or their glorious Ends, 5 
5 Teach me like thee, in various Nature wiſe, 

To fall with Dignity, with Temper riſe; 
Form'd by thy Converſe, happily to ſteer 


From grave to gay, from lively to ſevere, 5 375 


Correct with ſpirit, eloquent with eale, 

Intent ts reaſon, or polite to pleaſe. 5 

O! while along 1 the ſtream of Time, thy Name | 
Expanded flies, and gathers all its fame, 

Say, ſhall my little Bark attendant ſail, 57 
Purſue the Triumph, and partake the Ge? ; 1 855 


65 


79 


75 


nd 


(23). 


And ſhall this Verſe to tuture age pretend 


Thou wert my Guide, Philoſopher, and Friend ; 
That urg'd by thee, 1 turn'd the tuneful Art 


From Sounds to Things, trom Fancy to the Heart; ; 


For Wit's falſe Mirror held up Nature's Light ; 


'Shew'd erring Pride Whatever Is, is Right; 
That Reaſon, Paſſion, anſwer one great Aim; 


That true Self- love and Social are the ſame 5 
That Virtus only makes our Bliſs below z 
And all our Knowledge is, Ourſelves to know. 
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